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Summary: *Human Lion King* Years after Scar's fall, Nala and Simba have two Kids, Kiara and Kion. With Kion only being a day old, and Kiara 5 years old, Simba feels the need to be more like a father to Kiara and not to his son. Nala doesn't like it, but she doesn't want her son to be like Scar. How will Simba take it when Kion says that he just wants love from a both parents?





	1. Chapter 1

"Nala, how's Kion?"

"He's sleeping like a angle."

"Good, Kiara's in bed."

"Simba, should we let everybody know?"

"What why? They know about Kion, plus it's Kiara that going to rule."

"You say that like you don't love your son."

"What? No! I do love my son! Why wouldn't I?"

"Beacuse, you only act like a father to Kiara! I recall you saying that he wouldn't try to kill Kiara!"

"I ONLY SAID THAT BEACUSE I DON'T WANT HIM TO BE LIKE SCAR!"

"Ahhh! Wahh!"

"Great, now you done it! You woke Kion up. Now if you'll exuse me, I have my son to help go back to sleep."

"HE'S our son! Not just your's!"

"Whatever!"

"Damn, now I've done it. Zazu!"

"Yes Simba?"

"Go tell the kingdom about the party for my son's birth."

"Right away! What day?"

"This Friday."

"Done and done. I'll go tell the kingdom."

"I better go see Nala, and try to fix's this."

Simba walked through the castle, turning the conor he walked in the room were Kion's bedroom was. He found Nala with Kion in her arms, Kion was peacefully sleeping as Nala was softly sining to him. Noticing her husband, she stoped sining to her baby boy. Looking at his son, Simba smiled but stoped when Nala put Kion back in his crib. Simba took Nala's hand in his, trying to tell Nala that he was sorry would maybe be hard or easy. Nala knew that whatever Simba had to say to her, would end in another fight and would possibly wake up Kion. Before talking, Simba looked at Kion, he hoped that he wouldn't wake him up.

"Nala." Simba said in a low and quiet voice.

"What?"

"I'm sorry that I didn't want a party for Kion."

"There's a reason Simba, and I want to hear it."

"*Sigh* The reason is that he's only a day old."

"That doesn't mean anything. We had Kiara's birth party when she was two days old."

"So?"

"So, that means you want him to be like Scar. And you don't love him enough to see that he's your son."

"No, that's not why!"

"Simba, lower your voice."

"Why should I?"

"Your going to wake Kion up, if you don't."

"...I'm going to bed."

"Good."

"YOU KNOW WHAT? I DON'T KNOW WHY YOU THINK THAT I HATE KION! BUT WHATEVER THE REASON IS! IT'S WRONG!"

"Whaaa! Wahhh!"

"You woke him up again! Go to bed, I'll be there when I get Kion back to sleep!"

"Fine."

"shh. It's okay Kion, mommy's here."

"Whaa!"

"Hush Child, the darkness will rise from the deep and carry you down into sleep. Child, the darkness will from the deep and carry you down into sleep. Guileless son, I'll shape your belief, and you'll always know that your father's a thief, and you won't understand the cause of your grief, but you'll always follow the voices beneath. Loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, only to me. Guileless son, your spirit will hate her, the flower who married my brother the traitor, And you will expose his puppeteer behavior, for you are the proof of how he betrayed her loyalty. Loyalty, Loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, only to me. Hush Child, the darkness will rise from the deep and carry you down into sleep, Child, the darkness will rise from the deep and carry you out into sleep. Loyalty, Loyalty, Loyalty, Loyalty, Loyalty, Loyalty, Loyalty, only to me. Guileless son, each day you grow older, each moment i'm watching my vengeance unfold, For the child of my body, the flesh of my soul, will die in returming the brithright he stole. Loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, loyalty, only to me. Hush child, the darkness will rise from the deep and carry you down into sleep, Child, the darkness will rise from the deep and carry you down into sleep."

"Zzzzz."

"Good, he's asleep. Now time for bed. Good night my little prince." 


	2. Chapter 2

"Mom?"

"Yes Kiara?"

"Why did you and dad fight?"

"Just some disagreing."

"How's Kion?"

"He's fine, go back to bed Kiara."

"Night mom."

"Night Kiara."

Nala walked to her and Simba's room, thinking about her father who was killed before she was born. Her mother often told her that Kion looked so much like his's grandfathers, and Kiara would be told that Kion would always need her. Kiara would often asked about her grandfather along with Mufasa, but the two parents couldn't answer. When Kion was born, Kiara loved seeing her brother everyday, even more so than having lesson with her father. Nothing could ever stop her from loving him, not even Simba. She couldn't even remember when Kiara was that happy, other than the people who lived in the kingdom were happy to know that a new prince was born. But...the other kingdom never was fair, when Simba returned and took down Scar, the leader, Zira, went into madness.

'I hope that Kion won't be like Scar.'

"Queen Nala."

"Mmm? Zazu, what is it?"

"Everyone has been informed about the party on Friday."

"For Kion?"

"Yes."

'So he made up his mind.'

"Queen?"

"Oh, sorry Zazu. Would you mind waking up Kiara tomorrow?"

"I wouldn't mind, what's it for?"

"She's has to go see her grandmother. And then her friend Zuri to see her baby sister Tiifu."

"Tiifu, isn't she the same age as Kion?"

"Yes, by a day younger."

"Of curse, have a good sleep."

"You too."

"Zazu, what spirit do you think Kion has?"

"Maybe Mufasa, or Ahadi, or maybe your father."

"What about Mohatu?"

"Him too."

"You can go to bed now Zazu."

"As you wish."

'...Father, please keep Kion safe tonight.'

_'As you wish my daughter, as you wish. I'll keep my grandson safe, for you.'_


	3. Chapter 3

The next morning was fine in the castle, Nala was with Kion and Kiara playing. Simba was handling some problems, and Zazu was helping them. Kiara was trying to get Kion to say her name by going 'come on Kion, say Kiara.' And as always Kion couldn't do it. Kiara didn't mind, Nala told Kiara that it got time for first words from baby's. Kion tried walking to his big sister, but he ended up falling down. It wasn't his time to walk yet. Nala loved seeing Kion and Kiara together, Kiara loved her little brother more than anything.

"Gaa!"

"Kion, come here!"

"Gaa! Ga!"

"Kiara make sure you don't push him."

"Don't worry mother I won't."

"Kion try to walk to Kiara."

"Ga! Ga! Ga."

"He can't mom."

"Don't worry Kiara, he will one day."

"Mom can you sing to us?"

"Sure."

"Ga! Ga!"

"Never forget the ones you love, never forget the ones that died. They all had lives, they all had love. They gave their life for you, their know as heros, ones that don't think that are wrong. Never forget the ones that died, never forget the ones that loved. Their souls depend on you, their souls had you tight. Yes never forget the ones you love, never forget the ones that died."

Nala kept singing until Simba came in the room they were in. Simba picked Kion up, being in his father's arms for the first time, Kion got scared. Simba really didn't get it, though Simba hadn't pick Kion up in forever.

"Nala, want to take Kion? I think he's scared."

"Of curse. Come here Kion."

"Ga! Ga!"

"Looks like he doesn't want to go."

"Kion want to stay in Daddy's arms?"

"Ga! Ga!"

"That's a yes."

"Kiara, pick a dress for Friday."

"Why?"

"A celebartion for Kion."

"Okay. Daddy? Will Kion grow up to be like garndpa?"

"He may, but everyone grows up to be something different."

"Okay, mom what about your dad?"

"My dad? Well maybe?"

"What was your father's name Nala?"

"My father's name was Jasiri meaning 'Brave'."

"Then why isn't Kion's name Jasiri?"

"Because we didn't even think of that name."

"Your father's right Kiara."

'Grandfather Jasiri, can you be Kion's spirit?'

"Kiara, why don't you go pick a dress?"

"Okay!"

"Kion come to mommy."

"Ga! Ga!" 


End file.
